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Openly she said that she was sorry for the time she had lost on
him; upon which Cecil commented to a friend,c And so is every
good subject/ Heneage was chosen as King of the Bean for the
Twelfth Night festivities the following January, and in a game
of questions and answers compelled Leicester to ask Elizabeth
which was the more difficult to erase from the mind, jealousy
or an evil opinion implanted by a wicked informer. The jest
seemed to have venom in it, and Leicester afterwards sent a
friend to Heneage to say that he would beat him for his imperti-
nence. He replied that if Leicester came to insult him he would
discover whether his sword could cut and thrust. When Eliza-
beth heard of the incident she swore that if Leicester had be-
come insolent through her favour,, he would soon reform, for
she would debase him as she had raised him. For four days he
remained in his rooms, melancholic, until the Queen took pity
on him.

The cracks of faction began to gape, as they were gaping in
Scotland over the Darnley marriage. The Duke of Norfolk and
his brother-in-law, the Earl of Sussex, were the leaders of the
anti-Leicester party. Fortune and influence, possibly life itself
in addition to the sweets of it, might be endangered if Leicester
became King; their opposition was therefore sleepless and
bitter. In June 1565, and again a year later, Sussex and Leicester
were at open feud, each walking about with a large company of
armed men for protection. On each occasion Elizabeth had to
intervene and compel them to be reconciled. At New Year's
tide 1566 Leicester got all his followers to appear in blue laces
or stripes in order to discover who were his friends and make
a show of his strength. Promptly the Duke of Norfolk put his
men in yellow laces. Elizabeth, apparently, trounced them both.
In the following months, partly at the persuasion of friends but
probably mainly through the forceful representations of his
enemies, Leicester twice went away from the Court for brief
intervals. It seems as though a determined attempt was being
made to ruin him, for about this time someone approached
Amy Robsart's half-brother, who, angry at not getting all he
wanted from Leicester, had been saying that 'he had for the